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BRA BFURD

MIS8 CHARLOTTE NE[.BUY
EACHER OF PAINTING AND DRAW.
ing, Romm in Aeademy Huilding

L., D, LIVINGSTON,

ERCHANT TAILOR., ALL
wurranted to give satinfuction.
done for others Lo make,
J. H. GILMAN,
UCTIONEER, WILL ATTEND TO ALL
ordemw promptly, Will write auction bill
muil got thoem printed if deai rod

H. BTRICKL AND,

WORK
Cuttiog

N FOUNDER & MACHINIST, AND
nufacturer of Agriculturai llnpinmpu!n

H, E. HARRISA,
TROTTER HOUBSE, BRADFORD, YT.
Couch to and from all passenger trains,
duy and night.

EATON & ©0.
ARDWARE, IRON, STEEL, COAL
i Nalla, (utlen‘, Sm-dn Giluss, Belting
Cordage, &0, Wholesale wnd Retail. Muin St.

PRICHARD & HAY.
UREIGN AND DOMESTIC DRY GOODS
Gent's Furnishing Goods, Hats and Caps
Groceries, Tous, Salt, Fish, Pork, Lurd sn
LCountry Produce. Muin Street.

ORIN GAMBELL, JR.
TTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW
Mnastor and Belicitor in Chanesry.

/ BRADFORD BRASS BAND.

R* E, WHITCOMB, LEADER: L. R. Mc-
e Duffes, Clerk. Music furnished ot

reasonable rates,

E. H. ALLEN.
HOTOGRAPHIC ANRTIST, AND DEA-
ler in Bterecacopea mud Views, Albuwms,
aud Picturs Frames. Frames for Wreaths
of all kinds Fitted to Order. No. 15 aud 16
Hardy's Bullding,

G, L. BUTLER,
ARLOR, CHAMBER AND KITCHEN
Furnitare, Coffins, Casketa, Robes, Uaps,
Flates, Musical Intruments, &o. st door
south of Trotter Honne, Muin 8t,

C. II. HARDIN(G.
ATCHES CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
B ae]u, Stationery, aud Yankoe Ne-
tivna, atches snd Jewelry repaired aud
‘urrulmd‘ FPost OBice Building,

ROSWELL FARNHAM.
TTORNEY & COUNBELLOR AT LAW
Master aud Solicitor in Chanvery and
Pepsion aud Claim Agent,

J. B, ORMSBY,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. ROOMS
forwnrly oecupied byd. N, Clark, Den-
tist. Bpecial attentivn pmlf to Fowale diseases
and diseases of the lungs.

C. E. PETERS,

IVERY STABLE. GOOD TEAMS FUR-
nished at reamsonable prices. Stable at
remdsnce, Muin 8t.,

0, P. CLARK.
RY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE
Flour, Mlt, Paper Hangings, Ilats, Caps,
and Ceunuj Produce. Main Sireet,

DR, J. N. CLARK.
ENTISTRY. ALL THE MODERN IM.
proveinents, Heat testh fiftecn dollara
All work warrautea to give satisfuction. In-
a:tﬁ-:u by muil promptly anawered. Hardy's

MRS, J. N. OLARK,
OOK S8TORE. FIRST IJU(IB NORTH
of Poat Office, Bchool Bouks, Blank Books,
Miscellaneous Books, Etlhuuery. Toys, Con-
feotionery &e.

J. A, WARREN,
ADIES', HIB ' AND CHILDREN'S

Boots, re, and Rubbers.
Mon's 'l‘l:iei Kl if Hoofa. Best quali
ty.Law prices. Eock Riore, Muin St..

J. H. JONES, M. D.
OM®EOPATHIC Pl!\hlLlAN AND

Basgeon. * Office st Residence. lat Door
&mth of Beuk,

. PILLSBURY.
STDVE& 'I’!\T WARE, IRON
Wooeden Ware, &0. Main Bt.,

« ¢ H. OURTIA.
YSTERS AND ICE CREAM SALOON
h “?mil Cyufectionery, Soda, Light Grooer-
s ko

WARE,

C. O, DOTY, AGT.

M%‘ UFACTURER OF _ DR. . DOTY'S
Ext ﬂehm&og Hannlruk;‘ Bltretrn‘l;livlom.llg
stracts and Eescuces, &c., a ©
Erimas olesuls

J. H. HOWE.
IVERY STABLE. GOOD TEANS FUR.
uished at #ll tines, andd at reasonuble pri
ces. Btage toand from Depot.  Apply at Sta-
ble Offipe, rear of Trutter House.

A. A. BOWEN.
x:l.oljl, GRAIN, IIEAI. PROVENDER,

and B sold st the I t My
“z Milis 48 the South eud of Bred.

0. 8. BTEVENS,

BO(YI‘S & BH OES OF EVERY DERCRIP-
tion for Ladios,” Gentlemen's, Youths' and

Childrea's w l'm uultnnui ab hand. 1
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pu lic.;nxmnge Opposite l'utl'ﬂ 3
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EAST CORINTH.

J. K. DARLING,
TTORNEY AT LAW, EAST CORINTH,
Yarmort,

L. P, POSTER.
UTEL. FLOUK AND GRAIN MILL,
Hest of Flour sud Grain constantly en

'l'll(l‘ﬂ'ﬂo‘!

TIN BHOP, &‘l‘(l\'lﬁ. TIN WARE, IRON

Ware, Wooden Ware ke, All kindsof
Job work uestly doue,

CORLIBS & ROGERS,
RY GOODS, GROCERIES, READY
Made Clothing, Hools & Bhoes, e,
Largoat atock in %mteru part of Orauge
Connty.

—_——

Ml.'i(,'l"b L4 'VEO Us.

B. M. HALR
TTORREY ¥ OGULSSLOR 4T LAW
Weat Topabam, Vi

WM. T. GEORGE,
UCTIONEER AND APPRAISER, TOPS-
b b, Ve, Uuhun pmmmlt stiended to,

H. L. BIXBY,
EW PHOTOGRAPHIC ROOMS, OHEL-
sou, Vt, Open Mondays, Thnrwduye and
Saturdays,

EDGAR W. SMITH.
TTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
Welis River, V.  Ofive with Judge Un.
darwowd,

J. F. JOHNSON,

H’IMI HALL, ELY, VT, LAKGE AND
well fitted up for secommodation of Dutices

aud all kinds u! cutertnivments. Let st ress-

ouable rates,

¢, H, SIBLEY.
ARRIAGE TRIMMER, AND MANUFAC.
turer of all kinde ol Hurnoases, Repair-
ing donsin the best wmuner. Muain St., op
posite Hotel, West Foleles,

T RELIGIOUS MEETINCS.

CONGREGATIONAL BOCIETY.
l EV. L. H, ELLIOTT, Pa\mﬂﬂ SER-
School ut 12 u.

vicew at 10.80'a. M., aud & F, M. Bunduy
METHODIST E. BUCLETY.
EV.J. M. U, FULTON, PASTOR. BER-

vices at 1030 4, w,, ond 6,30 p. M.  Bun-
duy SBchool at 12 M,

MABONIC MEETINGS,

HARITY LODGE, NO. 43. HREGULAR
Conimunications on Wedneaday of the
week in whioh the woon fuds, Mr. Lesaxox
R. A Unarrer, Meetings ou Tuesday
evening ol the week in which the woou falls

Buaprorn Couscin, Neo 11, Meetings at
Musonic Hall on Wednesadsy afternoon of the
week in which the moon fulls, in the months

of Boptewher, Deceinber, March and June.

Bong of the Twenticth Century,
BY JI\IM'_INH‘UJ\‘\' .

The city, he saith, is laiver far
Than one whick atood of old ;
It gleams in the light all erimaon bright
With ahifting glimmers of gold.
Where be the homes my fathers bullt,
The houscs where they prayod 1
I seo in wo sod the paths they tred,
Nur the atones iny fathera laid,
On the dowea they wpresd, the roofs they
ronrgd,
Has pussed the levalling tide,
My fathers lie low, and their sona outgrow
Tho bouuis of their sxill and pride.
Blifting, sweeping, change,
It plays with mun's endeavor,
They caryved those names grown strange,
Aud they wald **Abide for ever.

The eity, I say, lieth far away
Whereto no change may vote ;
It bons vaye of manifold erimson and gold,
Dat I cannot conut their suw,
They sigh no mors by ita happier shore
Who wander, forboding not
(O waning away of & chuugeful day,
Ur changiog of life and lot.
They dream not there oun earth changing
face,
Or mutable wind sud sca—
Thou art chungeless, graut me a place,
In thut far city wilh Thee !
There record my nawe,
Fuather ! forget me never,
For thy thought is still the same,
Yeaterday, to-day, and for ever,
—
The Fairy of the Household.

Oh ! who knoweth not our Mary,
With her archly winning ways 1

She's our darliug household fairy,
And a fuiry's part she plays.

Comes she softly, sokly creeping,
Taking us all quite unaware,

While she's slyly. shyly peeping
Close beside our ensy chbair,

Huir so gulden-brown uwud curly,
Clustering thickly round her head,

Eyes s0 blue, aud teeth wo pearly,
Lips and checks just tinged with red.

Little fvet so lightly teippiug,
Muking wusio vn the floor ;

Little form wo nimbly skipping
In and out the opey door,

Oft we hear our lovely Mary
Called o bonny, witohing sprite ;
Oft we bleas our household fuiry
For her winsome pressuce brighs,
Like a little birdis aprioging,
Mid the leafy sommer trees—
Like a little biedie Ringing,
Unrestruived, in woodland case—
Bo doth she, in aportive pleasure,
Trill her tiny baby-soug.
Listing to her simple w cusure
Wakes u love sa deep und strong
For our gravolul, warbling lairy,
Yet uuconscious of ber charm,
TEhat we tremible, st our Mary
Aught should know of sin or harm.

Earthly language ne'sr expresses
Halt the tender thoughts that mest
When we feel her warm caroases,
And her baby kisses wweet.
May we uever blinidly chorish
Oue so trustful, young and fair;
Every raident hope will perish
If we train her not with care.
Long way she be apared to cheer us ;
Human tongue could we'er reveal
If she ceased to linger nesr us,
All the grief that we should fesl.

J. M. WARDEN.
INE WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
Bilver Ware, Spectacles, Cutle Iicvol-
Fanoy Goods und Toys. Parthculur at-
tention w.lvn to Repairing Fine Watches,
slegraph Co.

W. H, CARTER, M. D.

Pl! ﬁ‘&u" AND suuwh BRAD-
ut bin residence. Vari
pmdt.uilnnll.nul“w
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Blessings on our darling Mary,
Sweet the sunshive of her swile ;

Blessings on our household fniry,
Léviag; simpls, free from ghild.

N | ————
—Ladies if you want a hat trim-
med up in style go to Mrs. C. H.
Cartis’.

— Bead friugan, gim oruameuts
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|the weak, crucked voice in . which I
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A 'FORTUNE SAVED,
ny MARY €, VAVGH,

The war was over, and, Bela had
come hong to me~that js, theshad-
owy wreck whick answered to tl
nawme, and assumed the place in our
home life that had been oggupied by
my bandsowe young bhusband,

I confess I sometimes, yvaguely
questioned if it were really he whom
[ saw moving sbout.so uucertninly
and stifily, and heard speaking with

could trace no relation to the ronud,
ringing tones I had so loved to hmr
His-face was pale, with a deep scar
ucross the brow, his hair was thin
aud faded, his form angulur and
weak, and swaying quite unbalane.
od by that useless sleeve that dangl-
ed limp where his good right arm
had been.

HOh, is it—is it Bela?" I cried
out, weakly, myself, when left aloue.
I could hardly believe that, or any-
thing else. 1 doubted often if 1 were
[, so different I looked and felt from
the rosy youug girl who only three
Years before Lad stood up proudly
beside that tall, hLaundsowme Bela
Stone, in his smart blue unniform,
with the shining buttons aud the
major’s leaves upon the shoulders,

1 bad never had an anxious
thought or a care till be weut into
the army. I have had many siuce,
especially since our marriage.

He had a brief furlough, and some
hiudrances had brought it nearly to
its expiration at our wedding day.
8o our bLridal tour was army-ward,
We had meant it for so much of a
pleasure journey as might be won
from those gloomy war times, bug
it proved far different.

We found my husband’s regiment
was already treading the path which
led to active service, and none knew
what peril ; aud our farewells were
said the very next morning, while I
was left to reach my home alone.
He was gone to dauger aud suffer-
ing, and it was no part of my ideal
life in these sad, stirring days Lo
shrink from either. The half-aban-
doned post now held ouly hospitals
and their sufficing guard. and [ saw
work for me—unot pleasant, but
worthy and satisfying—in those
great wards where so much pain
and misery gathered.

And thus it was that my brow,
above which the bridal blossoms
had not yet faded, bent daily over
the couch of suffering.

I do not kuow how long I remain-
ed there in the hospitals. 1 canuot
remember; and I never asked. Ono
morning 1 scemed to wake sudden
ly out of & long eclipse of life, a
long, strange stagnation of faculties,
through which a few vagne and
scattering thoughts had seemed to
swim slowly and elusively.

I was in my own old bed and
familiar room at home, 1 tried to
rise from my pillow and take a look
about me; but it seemed easier for
me to lie still and listless, vaguely
wondering, but with faint voreal
thought; neting in-the same half
indifferent way that the fields and
gardens were covered by snow, all
unlike the greenness of those Vir-
ginia felds and woodlands I had
last seen.

Then it occurred to me that I Lad
been ill. I aeemed to remember a
burning brain and aching head, and
something connected these with the
hospitals, And my white, thiu
hauds, and skelston armg, my fee-
ble listlessness—little by little I not-
ed these and buils up the probable
theory of their eause. And then,
little by little, I learned all; and
lieard how, summoned by the tid-
ings of my terrible illness, my wo-
ther had hastened to Virginia aud
nursed me there through its wost
dangerous phases.

During this time, the army had
been passing through the fiery jar
and ‘tumauly, of the greatest aud
most decisive battles of the war.
Many women bud lost their nearest
and dearcst. Mine was spared to
we. -But oh, somaimed. gud-suffer.
ing, 8o feeble and wau ! . He bad ro-
covered, had been home and left
again while 1 Jay in that stupor of
the faculties ; and, dear fellow, they
said he sorrowed more—far more—
for me than for himself, and the loss
of that good right arm that threw
him helpless on the world.

It was while I lay in that long

19 | Lils pension, aud began te think anx-

‘leave unprotected the house where

 refrain from gaining some knowl-

wmoving about my room, and cast-
ing those 'pitylng 'gldnc upon me
that be would have' immul wut«l
apon himself. )

lu thoe he got his djuhnrm md

figualy aud seriously upon the ncces-
| 8ity of seeking wowmevuoupation, for
/whieli, in spite of all the changes
that bad eccurred, be would be fit-
ted. Bela, the you.l:lg‘ar.—n pale,
quiot, little fellowerliad cowe as a
new olnimniun;lu father's time
ond cares, . He must o be idle;
and yot what could 8 poor one-arm-
el soldier do, in fhe midst of the
strife and turmoil of business and
the Lurry to be rich which ever
warks Awerican life, 1

He resolved at lust to rewmpve to
the Western town which became our
place of residence, aud to open there
what I believe is called a Lund-office.
If he needed an appointment from
the Goverument, he got it; but 1
knew little of details at the time,
owing to my feeble health.

My wother teared that I would
noy be wable to endure the futigues
befcre we, but the physician’s proph-
ecy that the journey, the change,
aud the responsibilities would help
we greatly was found to be true,
With the new homeé and the new
life, hoth my husband and 'myself
folt new strength, By the time the
oune had established b usiness and ar-
ranged it in what he called ‘ranm-
ning order,” the other had her house
settled and a household system in
operation, we were astonished to
find ourselves so well, so happy, so
hopeful, and 8o charmed with all
the surronndings of our new life.

T think we had been about a year
in the West when the occurreuce
which I ain about to relate aud for
the relation of which this little
sketch has been written, took place.
It was a dark winter night; the
streets were not alone sloppy, but
the slow-falling winter-rain had fill-
ed them deep with mud, thick and
tenacions as mortar. They were al-
mest deserted, and nobody surely
could be expected to venture out in
them from any prompting save ne-
cessity .
This I represented to Bela as he
rose fromn the tea-table and prepar-
ed to return to the office for the eve-
ning.
“There'll not be a soul at the of-
fice the whole evening,” I said, “*We
have had few enough home-even-
ings together since we were marri-
ed, and I think you might remain
with me now !"
Bela demurred; he granted the
unpropitiousness of the evening,
but averred that, in his scheme of
mivor moralities, business always
had precedence of pleasures; and
80, laughing and bidding us good-
bye, he went on his way.
It seemed a very long eveniug, 1
was alone, lor servantsa are a scarve
comwodity in the West, and I kept
none. Little Bela Ifsped his good-
night early, and no neighbor braved
the inclement weather to come to
me. Pleasant book nor sewing suf-
ficed for me; the dreary hours
lengthened themeelves and seemed
made of countless minntes. I was
restless and anxious, and could give
no cause for either, Never had the
evenings, 8o many of which I had
spent in cheerful guietade under
precigely similar circnumstances,
seemed so long and lonely,
At last the clock struck nine, and
I listened for the expected footfull ;
yet moment after moment passed
away, and he came not. An hoor
passed,—*He has met a friend,” I
said ; then, “they have gone to sup
at the hotel, or the new restaurant.”
I enforeeéd patience for another hour.
The time wore slowly away, as [
sat or paced the reom in an increas-
ing uneasiness and alarm, Twelve
o'clock telled forth from the ebony
time-piece on the mautal. 1 could
delay no longer, but I was torn by
conflictiig duties. How conld I

my innocent little one slept? How

edge of the whercabouta of the dear
helpless husband who bad never
left me alone when it was possible
to be with me? Every theory ac-
coanting for his absence was flung
to the winds. I no longer strove to
think he was in safety,

I carefully secured the fire, turned
low the lamp, and wrapping my

qn,llmo that I first saw him

and &,ra

—a'wal spectré of his former self

dark wet street, AsIturned the
key in the look; and sentup an un-
attored prayer for the little uneon-
scions innocent I was abandoning,
a ferce swell of wind awept ronnd
the corner and pierced my wraps
with an isy chill. T waited no long-
er, but with fleet footsteps I darted
along the dark, aeserted streets.

Wivged by fear, the way was:
passed swiltly, and I soon atood
in the principal street. No lights
were visible save ane, which as I ad-
vauced awiftly I saw burned dimly
in my husband’s office. Inolonger

was wrong.
recklessly ‘into the dark passage,
used by other tenants as well as mny
hushand, and then, without a mo-
ment's pause, turned the lock and
stepped into my hosband’s office.

Naturally timid, ouly the deadly
fear that possessed me could have
made me forget that I was perhaps
rushing into andreamed-of-danger,

An I opened the door the wind
rushed in, and the fuint light flick-
ered and died out. I bad thrust
matches in my pocket, unknowing
why, and a moment sufficed to re-
kindle the light. As I did so, a faint
moan—a atrange sound like an aul-
malin pain, struck my ear, A cold
sbudder of fear crept over me, but
I finished lighting the kerossne
lamp, and replacivg the chimney
unbroken. It burned clear, aud I
gazed round tremblingly for the
cause of the strange sound I had
heard, and, as T did so, noticed the
evident disorder of the roown, the
safe-door swinging open, and papers
seattered on the tloor. I seemed to
notice without seeing them—to see
only my husband stretched pallid
and ghastly on the floor in tho cor-
ner of the room,

“Oh, Bela! Bela!” was all Isaid,
I think, but I kuelt by hisgide and
strove with the corda that bound
him, with the gag thrust into his
bleeding mouth.

I removed that first, and bathed
the death cold brow. In a moment
1 heard him murmur a word or two
with great difficulty, but they di.
rected my attention to his pockets,
io which I presently found a knife,
with which T severed the cords. 1
could not lift him. He was large
and tall, and the loss of his arm
made him very helpless. Besides
he had lain on the severed limb,
snd bhad endored sgouies, and his
strength was much exhausted.

In my haste to call assistance 1
ran out to the dark hall, from which
stairs rose to the second story, and,
in my reckless fiight, encountered a
man who seemed to have crouclied
at their foot, 1 screamed, and the
sound was beard, and followed by
the sudden opening of doors above,
The man rushed past me, and was
lost in the darkness of the night
and the deserted streets.

great agitation, struggling to rise.

**Has bo gone? Why don’t they
try to cateh Lim1” were his agitat.
ed qnestions, and, God torgive me,
I deemed himn losing his senses from
the fear and suffering he bad uu-
dergone.

Five minutes later the office was
filled with men, he was raised to a
seat, restoratives administered, and
he was able to speak.

“Go after that man,” he said wild:
ly—*‘the robber, 1 mean. Did any
ono see which way he went? I just
gaw him rosh past the door,” he
continned by way of explanation,
when he saw that Le was not un-
derastood. Iu a moment half-a-doz.
en men started in pursuit.

Then we gathered and secured
the papers and locked tba safe and
office. Thousands of dollars were
missing, and Bela looked ruin in
the face. He said little, but I knew.} e
the agitation would be too much for
him. A carriage was procared and
took us home, aud friendly uneigh-
bors volunteered to take care of the
pluce, aud eonduct the pursuit.

“There was bat one man,” Bela
said ; “he came in about nine o’clock
aud began tu talk of a land claim,
and when I told him to come in the
morping, turped to the door as if to
go. Igot up to set things to rights
before leaving, when, as my back
was toward him, be rushed sudden-
Iy upon me, and thrust this gag in-
to my mouth before I had time to
ory out, I defeuded mysell as well

shawl about we, stepped into the

as I coald, with my left haad, when

needed assurance .that asomethingl
I hurried on, burst | tle

I went back and found Bela in}

be ‘threw me down, bound me, ne
you saw, and taking the key of the
safe from my pecket, helped himself
to whatever he choss of its valu.
able contents. The result is, I am
rained npless he can be found. Here
in this lighted room, on & pablio
atrevt, and in » boilding ooeupied
by many tenauts, it was all dons so
silently as to arouse no attention.
When ‘he had finished, he turned
down the light and went ont, eare-
fully closing the door. I hardly
think I shonld have lived till morn-
ing—I owe my life to my dear wife.”
%.&e@a aafe, and it

bg'tounidly; snd ‘we
tried to sleep ourselves, but in vain.
Bela was suffering in body and fran-
tic with anxiety. We kuew not how
to meet this terrible misfortune.

1 rose before the dawn, which
came late this lowering wintry morn-
ing. T was very sad, but my duties
demauded atteution all the same as
if 1 waa perfectly happy.

The light glanced and glimmered
from the windows as I moved abous,
sod soon I was surprived at the
quick, loud ringing of the bell.

“1 hope they have caught him,” I
¢ried aloud as I hastened toward
the door, prepared to hear the re-
port of some neighbor.

Bat nothing was to be seen; aund
after looking aronnd I was turning
away, wonderiug and disappointed,
when my foot touched a package
that lay on the threshold. I picked
it ap and carried it within to exam-
ine it by the lamp. It was a small,
square package, neatly folded in
brown puper, anid addressed to me.
I opened it curionsly, wondering,
but not guessing what it eontained.

Numerons wraps were laid aside
and then came a large, flat portfolio
or bill case; then a goodly pile of
green-backs, papered and labelled
with the amount. I gave a shrill
scream of surprige at the sight of
these, and dropped on the floor,
weak, but not faint, and there Bela
found me when he roshed down
stairs at the sound,

There lay the heaped-up papers,
the Treasury notes, the Dbill case,
and sundry slips of white paper,
written things that had a name and
vanlue, though I can not rightly ex-
plamn it,

And Bela cried with a loud, bearse
voice, “Our fortune has come back !”
and sank on a chair beside me. Ev-
ery dollar taken from his safe was
there, and we were saved.

: Onelittle note, addressed to me,
lay among the papers, sud, in a
eramped, shaky hand was written :

“Mapiu.—1 want mioney, sud could rob a
than, evenf-he were o nuldior like me ; but 1
can't rob the weman who saved my life in
hospital at ——. 1saw you whenyou csme
alter yuur husband ; and here is my pluuder.
Toll him he owes this good luck to yeu; and
ho wmight just as well glve up (rying to sateh
me for he can't do it."
~ Well, it was true., We got all the

monay, sud we did not catch the
sobber. I had never been sotry for
having well nigh giving my life for
the soldiers, I was less so than
ever when I read that note and saw

.the saved fort~.e on the table.

Sg——— e——
A MAN on Long Island, famous
for his hogs, was asked what was
the secret of his success. He an-
awered : “I always choose & good-
natured pig. Those that when they
eat are constantly rusning from one
trongh to another, and knocking
their suonts againat the next pig,
I sell to my neighbors, who don’t
know better than to bny suech trou-
blesome animals, while my content
ed pigs get fat.”
e —— e
WaY is not this a good thing,
worthy of imitation by all, railroad
companies ! The Pennsylvania R.
‘R. Co. a8 adopt.d a rule that “pas-
genger conductors must seat pas-
sengers and see to their comfort and
enjoyment as much as poskible.—
'‘Baggage agents and mastera must
handle baggage carefully., News
,boys on trains will not be permitted
ito individually importune or annoy

low voice, at intervals not exoceed:
ing four times in each car, the arti-
clea offered for sale; nor will they
be permitted to deposit their papers,
books, etc., on the seats of the cars
or in the laps of passsngers.”
————
—Lower prices ean not be found
than at Mrs. O. H. Cartis’.
—Ladies’ and childru’s Balmoral
hose, also gloves of all kinds at Mra.

0. H. Cuartiy'.

passengers, but'may announes in a

—
"

The Young Man and the Farm.

The following extract from & re.
cent address by Prof. Wickson, of
Utica, is noteworthy :

“With the advance of farming as
@ science will eoine & better epiniom
of the farmer's position amiong mew.
Every year intelligonce _gnd_trae
success are winning wu{u mni.
tion in social circlea. Among old
opiniona which must vapish: is the
popular view that a farmer is  ont.
slde the line of socisl and politieal
advatneement.  This - opimion, &l
thongh it hos béen widely hald, has
always been o fullacy, a naistake of
parrow minds. The yeung men are
blinded by it. They have left farma
becanse this croes-eyed view of life
haa been foroed npon them by fool-
isb people. They lava bsen per-
suaded that desertion of the fhrm
was au entrance to glery. How
great an error this has been. Al
Listory gives the lie to such bellef.
A man upon a farm isnos ‘eut of
the world,” ds some wounld shink.
How far an occasion can reach to
grasp its hero, 1 do not kuow, But
I believe that when the saving of
his country demanded the strong
arm of Ciucinnatus, he waa just as
near, when Dbehind his plow, as
though a gradusted farmer, he had
been sporting purpled robes in the
foram., Aud I believe that whea
the old Continentals of New Eug-
land called their leader, Putnam
heard their call juet as distinetly
upon his farm as though he had
been serving for twenty years be-
hind & counter in Hartford, I do
not believe that a man is ‘buried
upon a farm.’ It seems to ‘me all
Listory teaches us that the prompt-
ings to duty and the call to great-
ness are no louder in crowded thor-
onghfares than in country lanu
fringed with daisies.

“The yeung msn and the farm;
on the one hand a duty, on the oth-
er an opportunity ; here an obliga-
tion, there a way to discharge it.
And in thinking of the dut§of"the
young man, is it not'encouraging
that hie need not leave the industry
where he finds it, and that he him-
self, as he fits himself for the better
farmer, becomes also a better man 1
This the labor; this the reward.—
The better the man the more moble
his calling. The yonng mon can
make agricaltnre what they 'will ; it
offers full returns for their best ef-
forts. The country meeds batter
men, and the best men will be Lion-
ored in its servica, The best man
in the end will win, and ‘he will
reach the rewanrd for his exeslionoe
—it matters not whether, departiug,
he puts upy the bara belind him, or
whether he come from marble door-
step. The youth may become a man
upon a farm if he will. He cannof
do more elsewhere.”

E——————

MakiNG OALLS. 1sthere any ne-
cesity for women to spand 8¢ much
time making, and receiving senso-
less calls? In the very large cities,
and iu really good society, the npl-
sauce hus all been orowded into one
day of a week, when betwean sueh
and such hours it is understood: Mrs,
and Miss 8o aud so are athome, and
ready to receive any: and all who
may favor them with o visit,

But there ave smaller towns and
cities where the matter .is neti.se
well regulated, and there are many
ladiea in the larger ones why are
less able to gnard themselvea frem
intrusion, and are net enly obljged
to racrifice much valuable time, bas
many domestic interests, to polibe.
ness which becomes a bore, sud to
rapid talk npon common-plage sab-
jeets. The social element in oup
lives is essential to health and hap-
piness, but why not make it take
some wore seusible form than ithis?
Doubtless there are women wiiose
lives are 8o absolutely destitutes of
color and occupation, that they are
glad to bave the monotony broken
in upon by even the dreary, gnnllp
of a morning call, but let us hepe
for the honor of the sex that the
numbers of these womeén &re. very
few. '

The moment that women have &
purpose, an object, & metivéifer liv.
ing, that instant they bagin to ' feel
how wicked is the nseless waste of
time, and as in future they may  be
expected to take a more sctive part
in public, as well as in private'da.
ties, we may expect the cnstom’ of
making calls to gradually die ouk-
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